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The editor was very worried. He urgently needed 

a photograph for the cover of the next issue of ae SSeawerare 

the children's magazine “Murzilka’. RE RRROCROK SS 
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Unfortunately, all the correspondents were on ; SOCK 9. 
business trips: the Tits were searching for 

information on the other side of the sea. And the 

correspondent Crane was looking for news high 

up in the sky. 

“Summon correspondent Murzilka from his 

vacation!” the editor shouted over the phone and 


hit the table with his fist. 


There was a clap of thunder. Within a minute a 
telegram was sent. The fastest telegram is called ) 
Lightning! Telegram Lightning flashed over the 
fields and rivers and was received by the forest 
telegraph. 
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The turtle postman was in a 
great hurry to deliver the 
telegram. It took her three 
days before she walked 
around four pine trees... 


...and a stump to reach Murzilka’s house. 
“This mess!” Murzilka was indignant. “Il was 
sent an urgent task - the telegram was 
lightning but it moved at a snail’s pace.” 


Murzilka got ready for the trip very quickly. 
He hung his camera on his shoulder, and 
then he headed to the nearest forest 
clearing. ( 

In this clearing there was a ba taxi stand. 


Murzilka sat on the back of the taxi 
beetle. The beetle slammed its 
wing-door, the engine hummed, 
and the taxi flew into the air. 


“Hurry, hurry!” shouted Murzilka. 
But even in the air, one has to 
follow traffic rules, otherwise, if you 
over speed, you can crash into a 
bee that is carrying honey! 


Murzilka rode a taxi and flew over 
the city. Then Murzilka saw a 
familiar house. Due to its high 
speed and because of a sharp turn, 
the taxi collided with a kite flying in 
the sky. 


And then Murzilka fell down. Did he 
get badly hurt? 
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But Murzilka was always brave, 
dexterous and resourceful! Flying 
past the television antenna, 
Murzilka grabbed it with his hands 
and slid along the television cable 
straight into the window of the 
editor's office. He made it on time. 


“It will be done,” said Murzilka and 
immediately went to finish the task. 


Oh, how happy the editor was! 
“Hello, dear Murzilka! For the cover 
of our new magazine, we urgently 
need a photograph of a good boy. 
We need a portrait of an obedient, 
polite, kind, diligent pioneer.” 


What great luck! On the other side 
of the street, through the window, 
Murzilka saw a tender scene. A 
neat and gentle boy was touchingly 
kissing his mother. 


Murzilka like a circus tightrope walker, walked 
along a steel cable stretched between the 
houses to the other side of the street. A few 
more steps... a jump... and then he reached. 
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Standing on the windowsill, Murzilka could hear 
the mother say to her son: 

“Tomorrow you will receive a surprise, but now 
Petya, go to school.” 

“This is exactly what | need!” said Murzilka to 
himself and took the first photograph. 


“Thank you, dear mom! Of course, I'll go to 
school, but right now I'm going to feed this cute 
cat, she's so hungry!” 

“Photos of this exemplary boy could be used to 
make magazine covers for the whole year,” 
Murzilka said quietly. And he took another 
photograph of the boy. 
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| must tell the editor about this as quickly 
as possible! Then Murzilka quickly went 
to a pay phone. But how will Murzilka be 
able to make a phone call? For that you 
need a coin... But Murzilka doesn’t have 
a coin with him... But what luck! One coin 
was lying right in front of him on the 
sidewalk! 


b) Then Murzilka must lift the phone 
lever and dial the desired number! 


Making a phone call was a difficult task 
for little Murzilka. 

a) First, Murzilka needed to lower the 
coin into the slot. 
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c) And only after this will 
Murzilka be able talk on the 
phone with the editor. 

Murzilka told the editor that he 
had found the perfect character 
for the magazine cover. After the 
conversation, Murzilka ran to 
photograph the obedient, polite, 


kind and diligent boy... 


But what was that!? How Petya had changed! 
Why did he throw away his books? Why was 
he torturing the cat? 


And why wasn’t he going to school? Why 


was he waling in a completely different 
direction? 


This all needs to be clarified urgently! So 
Murzilka hurries after the boy. 


Petya walked down the street waving his 
arms. 


Petya kicked the trash can with his foot. The trash 
can came tumbling down. Rubbish spilled out onto 
the pavement. Satisfied, Petya quickly ran and hid in 
the corner of the house. A janitor came out of the 
gate and was very surprised. 

“What disgrace!” 


Murzilka realized that he was mistaken. Murzilka and his 
magazine didn’t need such a boy! 
But why does Murzilka continue to photograph Petya? 


Petya went to the park instead of school and slowly 
approached a bench where two girl friends were 
sitting. The girls just decided to be friends for life. 


Petya quietly crept up to them, and began to secretly 
pull the girls’ braids. 

“Oh, why are you pulling my hair?” one girl asked her 
friend. 

“No, | didn't touch you. It's you who're bothering me!” 
“So, that's what you are! | won't be friends with you!” 


And then the girls got up crying and went away in 
different directions. 


Murzilka had small legs and therefore he 
had difficulty running after Petya, who 
was quickly searching the park for new 
entertainment. 
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Petya saw a birdhouse on a tree. Petya 
pulled out a slingshot from his pocket. He 
aimed and shot. 


Murzilka could no longer tolerate this. 
“Stop it now!” he shouted. 

But Petya did not hear Murzilka’s thin 
voice. 


Then, climbing onto Petya’s shoulder, 
Murzilka grabbed the stone 
embedded in the slingshot. He tried 
to prevent Petya from shooting. 


Ruthless Petya shot again from his 
slingshot. A stone from a slingshot, 
cutting through the air, flew into the 
birdhouse along with Murzilka. 


A family of starlings hid in a 
birdhouse. 

“We'll all die!” The frightened starling 
began to chirp and cry. 

“There’s no need to cry,” said 
Murzilka. “After all, you are a starling. 
And starlings can imitate different 
sounds. Can you whistle like a 
Militiaman?” 

“Of course, we can!” 


Soon, the shrill trill of a Militiaman’s 
whistle could be heard. This 
frightened Petya, and then throwing 
the slingshot, he quickly ran away. 


Murzilka, having taken the last photo, 
climbed onto the starling’s back and 
flew to the magazine’s editorial office. 


In the morning the postman 
brought Petya the magazine 
“Murzilka’. 


“Here is the surprise | promised you,” said 
mother. 


“Thank you, dear mommy,” Petya said 
politely and opened the magazine. 


But what was inside? In the magazine was written 
in large letters: “Petya, who is he?” 

Below the heading were a series of photographs. 
Petya hits the cat. Petya pulls the girls’ braids. 
Petya shoots starlings with a slingshot! 


“Thank you, Murzilka!” said the magazine editor. “Now 
everyone will know that Petya is really a hypocrite. 

And we will find a good boy and place his photographs in 
the next issue of the magazine. 


“Until next time, dear friends!” 
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